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THE CURSE OF DRINK.

ASTRIKINCLY STONG SERMON ON IN
TEMPERANCE-

The Evils of Liquor Drinking Ezrnestly
Presented—Some God yet Lifelike Pict-
ares,

The text of Dr. Talmage's Sunday
sermon was: “Itis my son’s coab
an evil beast hath dovoured him.”
Genesis xxxvii., 33. The following is
the discourse.

Joseph’s brethren dipped their
brother’s coat in goat’s blood and
then brought the dabbled garment
to their father, cheating him with
the idea that a ferocious animel had
slain him, and thus hiding their in-
famous bebavior. But there is no
deception about that which we hold
up to your observation today. A
monster such as never ranged Afri-
can thicket or Hindostan jungle hath
tracked this land, and with bloody
maw hath strewn the continent with
the mangled carcasses of whole gen-
erations; and there are tens of thous-
ands of fathers and mothers who
could hold up the garment of their
slain boy, truthfully exclaiming, *“It
is my son’s coat: an evil beast hath
devoured him.” There has in all
ages and climes, been a tendency to
improper use of stimulants. Noah,
as if disgusted with the prevalence
of water in his time, took to strong
drink. By this vice, Alexander the
Conguorer was conquored.  The Ro-
mans at their feasts fell off their seats
with intoxication. Four hundred
millions of our race are opium ea-
ters: India, Turkey and China have
groaned with the desolation; and
by it have been quenched such lights
2s
hundred millions are the victims of
the betelnut, which has specially
blasted the East Indies. Threehun-
dred millions chew hashish, and Per-
13, Brazil and Africa suffer the deli-
rium. The Tartars employ murowa
the Mexicans, the agave; the people
at Guparapo, an intoxicating quali-
ty taken from sugur cane; while a
areat multitode. that no man can
number, are the disciples of alcohol.
Toits trenches they fall On its
ghasily holocaust they burn. Could
the muster roll of this great army be
called, and they could endure the
recking, festering putrefection and
beastliness, what heart could en-
dure the groan of agony?

Drunkennsss: Does it not jingle
the burglar’s key? Does it not whet
the assassin’s kmnife? Does it not
cock the hichwayman's pistol? Does
it not wave the incendiary's torch?
Has it not sent the physician reeling
into the sick room: and the minister,
with his tongue thick, into the pul-
pit? Did not an exquisite poet, from
the very top of his frame, fall a gib-
bering sot into the gutter, on his way
to be married to one of the fairest
daughters of New England, and the

~ “wery hour the bride was decking her-

self-for the altar: and did ke not die
of delirium tremens, almost unatten-
ded, in a hospital? Tamerlane asked
for one hundred and sixty thousand
sknils with which to build apyramid.
But if the bones of all those who
have fallen as a prey to dissipafion
could be piled up, it would make a
vaster pyramid.

The Sabbath has yeen sacrificed to
the rum trafic. To many of our peo-
ple, this day of the week is theworst.
PBakers must Feep their shops closed
on the Sabbath. It is dangerous to
have loaves of bread going ouf on
Sunday. The shoe store 1s closed:
severe penalty will attack fhe man
who sells boots on the Sabbath. But
down with the window shutters of
the grog shops! Our laws shall con-
fer particular honor upon the rum
trafickers. All other trades must
stand aside for these. ILet our citi-
zens who have disgraced themselves
by trading in clothing, and hosiery,
in hardware, and lumber, and coal
take off their hats to the rumseller,
elected to particular honor. Itis un-
safe for any other class of men to be
allowed license for Sunday work. But
swing out your sighs, O ye traffic-
kers in the pesce of families, and in
the souls of immortal men!. Let the
corks fly, and the bear foam, and the
Tum go tearing down the half-con-
sumed throat of the inebriate. God
does not see! Does he? Judgment
will never come! Wil if?

I do not know but that God is de-
termined to let drunkenness triumph
and the husbands avd sons of thous-

" ~~__ ands our best families be destroyed
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by this vice, in order that our people.
amazed and indignant, mey rise up
and demand the extermination of
this municipal crime. There is a way
of driving down the hoops of a bar-
rel so tight they break. We have, in
this country, at various timestried to
regulate this evil by atax on whiskey.
You might as well iry to regulate
the Asiatic cholera or the small-pox
by taxation. The men who distil
liquors are, for the most part, unscu-
pulous, and, the higher the tax, the
rt?ore inducement to illicit distilla-
on.

Oh! the folly of frying to restrain
an evil by government tariff! If every
gallon of whisky made—if everyflask
of win® produced, should be taxed a
thousand dollars, it would not be
enough to pay for the tears it has
wrung from the eyes of widows and
orphens, nor for the blood it has
dashed on the Christian church, nor

“"" for the catastrophe of the millions it

has destroyed forever.

I sketch fxwa houses in this street
The first if bright as home can be.
The father comes at nightfall, and
the children run out to meet him.
Luxuriant evening meal. Gratula-
tion, and sympsathy, and laughter.
Musicin the parlor. Fine pictures
on the wall. Costly books on the
stand. Well-clad household. Plen-

ty of everything to make home hap- | drunk

Py

House the second: Piano sold
yesterday by the sheriff. Wife's furs
at pawnbroker’s shop. Cloak gone.
Daughter’s jewelry sold toget flour.
Carpets gone off the floor. Daughters
in faded and patched dresses. Wife
sewing for the stores. Little child
with an ugly wound on her face,
struck in an angry blow. Deep shad-
ow of wretchedness falling in every
room. Door bell rings. Little chil-
dren hide. Daughters twn pale.
Wife holds her breath. Blundering
step in the hall. Door opens.
Fiend, hrandishing his fist,cries.
“Qut! out! What areyou doinghere?”

Did I call this house the secend?
No: it is thesame house. Rumtrans-
formed it. Rum embruted the man.
Rum sold the shawl. Rum tore up
the carpets. Rum desolated the
hearth. Rum chapged that paradise
into 2 hell!

I sketch two men that you know
very well. The first graduated from
one of our literary institutions. His
father. mother, brothers and sisters
were present to see him graduate.
They heard the applauding thunders
that creeted his speech. They saw
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the degree conferred and the diploma |
given. He never looked so well. Ev-!
ervhody said :
;\1--:.:,_1_ :.. .I‘.)
Dianneys! WY ha
All the world opens before him. and
cries, “Hurrah! hurral!”

Man the second: Liesin the sta-
tion house. The doctor has just been
sent for to bind up the gashes re-
ceived in 2 ficht. His hair is matted,
and makes him look like a wilk beast.-
His lip is bloody and cut. Who is
this battered and bruised wretch that
was picked up by the police, and
earried in drunk, and foul and bleed-
ing? Did I call him man the second ?
He ismanthe first. Rum transformed
him. Rum destroyed his prospecis.
Rum disappointed perental expecta-
tion. Rum withered those garlands
of commencement day. Rum cut his
Lp. Rum dashed out his manhood.
Rum! accursed Ro!

I have shown you the evil beast.
The question is, Who will hunt him
down, and how shall we shoot him?
I answer, first, by getting our child-
ren right on this subject. Let them
grow up with an utter aversion to
strong drink. Take care how you
administer it even as medicine. If
vou find that they have anaturallove
for it, as some have, put in a glass of
it some horrid stuff, and make it
utierly nauseous. Teach them, as
faithfully as you do the Bible, that
yum is a fiend. Take them to the
alms house, and show them the wreck
and ruin it works. Walk with them
into the homes that have been
scourged by it. )

Again: We will battle this evil by

votmg only for sober men. How
many men are there who can ra;[se
above the feelings of partisanship,
and demand that our officials shall
be sober men?
" I maintain that the question of
sobriety is higher than the question
of availability; and that, however
eminent a man’s services may be, if
he have habits of intoxication, he is
unfit for any office in the gift of a
Christian people. Our laws will be
no better than the men who make
thera. Spend a few days at Hurris-
burg, or Albany, or Washington, and
you will find out why, upon these
subjects, it is impossibleto get right-
eous enactments.

Again: We will war against this
evil by organized societies. The friends
of the rum traffic have banded to-
gether; annually issue their circulars;
raise fabulous sums of morey to ad-
vance their interests; and, by grips,
passwords, signs and stratagems, set
at defiance public morals. Let us
confront them with organizations
just =s secret, and, if need e, with
grips and pass-words, and signs, main-
tain our position. There isno need
that our philanthropie societies tell all
their plans. I am in favor of all law-
ful strategy in the carrying on of this
conflict. I wish to God we could lay
under the wine casks & train which,
onceignited, would shake the earth
with the explosion cf this monstrous
iniquity!

Again: We will try the power of
the pledge. There are thousands of
men who have been saved by putfing
their names to such 2 document. I
know it is laughed at; but there are
some men who, having once promised
a thing, do it. “Some have broken
the pledge.” Yes; they were liars.
But all men are not liars. I do mnot
say that it is thu duty of all persons
to make such signature; but I do say
thatit would be the salvation of
many of you. The glorious work of
Théobald Mathew can never be esti-
mated. At his hand four millions of
people took the pledge, and mulfi-
tudes in Treland, England, Scotland
and America, have kept it till this day.
The pledge signed to thousands
has been the proclamation of eman-
:cipation.

Again: We expect great thirgs
from inebriate asylums. They have
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think we are coming at last to treat
inebriation as it ought to be treated,
namely, as an awful disease. self-in-
flicted, to be sure, but nevertheless a
disease, once fastened upon 2 man,
sermons won't cure him; femperance
lectures will not eradicateit; religious
tracts will not remove it; the gospel
of Christ willnot arrest it. Onceun-
der the power of this awful thirst,
the man is bound to go on; and, ifthe
foaming class were on the other side
of perdition, he would wade through
the fires of hell to get it. A young
man in prison had such a strong thirst
for intoxicating liquors thathe cut off
his hand at the wrist, called fora
bowl of brandy in order to stop the
bleeding, thrust his wrist into the
bowl, and then drank the contents.

Stand not, when the thirst is on
him, between a man and his cups.
Clear the track for him. Away with
the children; he would tread their life
out. Away with the wife; he would
dash her to death. Away with the
cross: he would run it down. Away
with the Bible; he would tear it up
for the winds. Away with heaven:
he considers it worthless as a straw.
“(Give me the drink! Giveit to me!
Though the hands of blood pass up
the bowl, and the soul trembles over
the pit—the drizk! give it to me!
Though it be pale with tears; though
the froth of everlasting anguish float
on the foam—give it to me! I drink
to my wife's woe, to my children’s
rags: to my eternal banishment from
God, and hope, and heaven! Give it
to me! the drink!”

Again: We will contend with these
evils by trying to persuade the re-
spectable classes of society to the
banishment of alcoholic beverages.
You who move in elegant and refined
associations: you who drink the best
liquors; you who never drink until
you lose your balance, let us look
each other in the face on this subject.
You have, under God, in your power
the redemption of this land from
enness. Empty your cellars
and wine closets of the beverage, and
then ccme out and give us your hand,
your vote, your prayers, your sym-
pathies. Do that, and I vill promise
three things: Firsi, that you will
find unspeakable happiness in having
done your duty. Secondly, you will
probably save somebody—perhaps
sour own child. Thuodly, you will
not, in your last hour. have a regret
that you made the sacrifice, if sacri-
fice it be.

As long as you make drinking re-
spectable, drinking customs will pre-
vail, and the plow share of death,
drawn by terrible disasters. will go
on turiting up this whole continent
from v+ to end with the long. deep,
awful furrow of drunkard's graves.

I call upon those who are guilty of
these indulgences to quit the path of
death. Oh! what a change it would
make in your home! Do you see
how everything there is being deso-
lated? Would vou not like to bring
back joy to your wife's heart and
have your children come out to meet
you with as much confidence as once
they showed? Would you not like
to rekindle the home lights that long
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already done a glorionus work. II

ago were extinguished? It is not too
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done : for perhiaps inthose awlal -
ments you struck her! It may not
take Irom your wmemory the bitter
thoughts connected with some little
arave. But it is not too late to save
yourself, and secure for (God and your
family the remainder of your fast-go-
ing life.

3ut perhans you have not utterly
aone astray. I mayaddress one who
may uot have quite made up his mind
Let your better nature speak out.
You take one side or the other in the
war agzainst drunkeness. Have you
the courage to put your foot down-
right, and say to your companions
and {riends: -I will never drinkin-
toxicating liquor in all my life, nox
will I countenancethe habit inothers.”
Have nothing to do withstrong drink.
1t has turned the carth into a place
of skulls, and has stood opening the
gate to a lost world tolet inits vie-
tims, until now the door swings no
more upon its hirges, but, day and
night, stands wide open to let in the
agonized procession of doomed men.

Do I address one whose regular
work in life is to administer to this
appetite? For God's sake get out
of that business! If a woe be pro-
nounced upon the man who gives his
neighbor drink, how many woes must
be hanging over the man who does
this every day and every hour of the
day!

Do not think that beciuzse human
government may license you that
therefore God licenses you. I am
surprised to hear you men say thab
they respect the “original package”
decision, by which the supreme court
of the United States allows rum to be
taken into States like Kansas, which
have decided against the sale of in-
toxicants. I haveno respect for a
wrong decision. I care not whomakes
it. The three judges of the supreme
court who gave minority reparts
against that decision were right. and
the chief justice was wrong. The
right of a State to defenditself against
the rum traffic will yet be demonstrat-
ed, the supreme court notwithstand-
ing. Higher than the judicial bench
at Washington is the throne of the
Lord God Almighty. No enactment,
national, State or municipal can give
you the right to cxry on a vusiness
whose one effect is destruction.

God knows better than youdo your-
self the number of drinks you have
poured out. You keep a list: but a
more accurate list has beenkept than
yours. You may call it Burgundy,
Bourbon, Cognac, Heidsieck, sour
mash, or beer. God calls it strong
drink Whether you sell it in a low
oyster cellar or behind the polished
counter of a first-class hotel, the di-
vine curse is upon you. I tell you
plainly that you will meet customers
one day when there will be no coun-
ter between you. When your work
is done on earth and you enter the
reward of your business, all the souls
of the men whom ¥you have destroyed
will erowd around you, and pour their
bitterness into your cup. They will
show you their wounds and say,
«Yon made them,” and point to their
unquenchable thirst and say, “You
kindied it:;” and rattle their chai
and say, “You forgedit.” Then theiy
united groans will smite your ear, and
with the hands out of which you once
picked the sixpences and the dimes,
they will push you off the verge of
great precipicds; whilerolling up from
beneath, and breaking among the
crags of death, will thunder, “Woe
tohim that eiveth hisneighbor drink!™

The Bill is Dead.
The cold, palsied hand of death
has been Iaid on Mr. Lodge's bant-

ing.

“The bill will never come up. The
Senate committ- which is consider-
ine it know ver little aboutit, and
the other Republican Senators know
less. No caucus has been called and
none is likely to be for weeks.”

This was the way in which a Re-
publican Senator. who isin position
to know, put his foot upon the state-
ment which was given out to-day for
the benefit of the Republicnn radi-
cals wh> are thirsty tor nodding
plumes and gleaming bayonets at the
polls, that the consideration of the
bill was nearly completed and that 1t
would soon bereported totheRepubli-
can caucus. The fact is that the bill
is nowhere near complete, even to the
satisfaction of the five Republican
members of the committee on elec-
tions.—New York Herald.
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A Martyr to Duty:

The St. Louis Republican States
that Congressman James P. Walker,
of that State, who died suddenly
Saturday last of apoplexy, was a
martyr to duty. He was canvassing
his distriet for rencmination, but hur-
ried back to Washington to vote
against the force bill. The long trip
in the intense heat was primarily the
cause of his death. Commenting on
this the Republican aptly says: “Let
Democratic absentees in Washington
who neglect interests of their consti-
tuents, though almost withing sound
of the Speaker’s gavel, remember the
sacrifice of Walker in leaving a close-
Iy contested canvass and traveling
a thousand miles through the broil-
ing heat when his vote was needed.”

The Power of Money.

What an influence for good or evil
is exerted by the proper or improper
use of money. It seems to be the
first essential of modern life. Sad
indeed is the lot of that man or that
woman without moner and without
friends. Especially in cases of sick-
ness is the need of money lett most
pressingly and yet even the rich with
all their money fali into a state of
poor health and die, whereas if their
money was rightly expended and the
proper remedies apphed they might
regain health and strength.

Z. A. Clark, Atlanta, Ga., says: “I
spent four hundred and eighty dol-
lars in gold to cure me of terrible
blood poison that affected my limbs
and nose and body, with running
ulecers. One month's treatment of
P. B. B. healed the ulcers. restored
my appetite, strengthened my kidneys
and added 21 pounds to my weight.”

Still, in spite of this and rauch
other testimony, there are many who
refuse to try the remedy. seeming to
prefer to pay large fees tophysicians.
or visit distant springs in vain hopes
of recovery. The great truth how-
ever. ever shines brightly and that is.
that no one who ever gave B.-B. B.
(Botanic Blood Balm) a trial ever
found disappointment therein.”

0. H. Rudolph. Talladega. Ia.
writes: I had blood disease for six
vears. but nothing benefitted me, al-
though I paid two hundred and fifty
dollars for treatment. At last T tried
B. B. B, and found it a (uick and
cheap blood purifier.
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od eleaning her
away the bits
arized”
she de-

of oli hun
thitid, whiose
clared she detested. 102 guite as bad
as common  benzine.” she said to her
mother. who was busy cooking a spiv-
flucile sort of supper on the ,'::1501,3:10
stove in the other room.

They leasal the entire house, a two-
story and basement  brick. rather cen-
trally locared. and relet unfurnished

rooms or suites in such a mmaniner as
to clear their own rental while reserv-
Ty 1

In the evening., Hobertine could
ke herseli pretty. elose the folding-
doors. Tun ber fingers lightly over the
kevs of the upright piano. and feel
egunl to the entertaining of the most
eligible gentlrmoen friends—even Wil-

ed.

fred Wales, Tsq.  In some respeets she
wis more at ease with this gentleman
for company than with any one else.
Not because he was unusually hand-
some—Dbeyond the frequency of his new
clothes—or talented, or cultured, or
witty: not because of any subtle charm
in his conversation, like that of poor
Dick Ethel, whom she had known so
long. and who. shewas foreed to admit,

would aiways remain the vame vision-
ary enthusiast and dohemian. Poor
Diek! If ke woud only guit oying to

make 2 living with his pen. and become
a practical member of society—a tailor,
or shoemaker. or som:tiing lionest! No,
but when Wilfred Wales was calling
Robertine knew there would be no af-
ter remarks from her mother, that good
lady being, at such times, content to re-
tire to peaceful dreams and a book-case
bedstead, leaving the voung people un-
disturbed.

Mr. Wales was amoneyed young man,
with further “‘expectations.” and Rob~
ertine felt it would be the merest folly
to diseourage his attentions. She knew
herself thoroughly: knew all her disad-
vantages and all her little attractive-
ness. She had sized herself up long
ago as amoderately pretty brunette,who
could sing and play passably, read a
French novel without the dictionary,
write & dashing sort of letter,and dance
all the newest fancies. She never for-
oot that she had neither fortune nor
family—a blue Iookout for any girl of
twenty; that she had talent in no par-
ticular direction; that she was physical-
ly too delicate for continuous labor, be
sides being unfitted, by ambition, for
the life of a working-woman.

_Yet sometimes she felt sick of it all—
sick of doing lawyers’ cnpvm% at home,
and addressing wrappers by the thous-
and, and scheming how to best spend
the money so earned and how to con-
struct the prettiest costume in which to
attend theatre or promenade concert
with Mr. Wales. (Often she would far
rather have gone sauntering in the

ark, clad in her plain, brown “Mother-

ubbard,” with Richard Ethel beside
her, and his pleasing fantasies.)

But what could she do to suEport her-
self? *“You can’t be aclerk in any
store.” said her mother, *it takes away
a girl’s social position.” e

*{}If she has any,” said Robertine ironi-
cally.
M):eanwhiie they had got on very well
without touching the insurance money
received at the death of Robertine’s la-
mented father, which was but a small
sum at best, and which the mother
would need for herself when omce the
daughter was married.

Robertine shook out three pair of
evening gloves, and said musingly,
“Now I'm ready to go anywhere if only
some one invifes me.”

“If I were youl wouldn't go with
anybody but Wales,” admonished her
mother. “If he sees you runnin
around with common tugs like Di
Ethel, he’ll ship you!” Mrs. Ferris was
often more forcible than elegant, and
always unconscious of nautical ten-
dencies. She was a thin, nervous wo-
man, with an extraordinary contempt
for the oipolloi. She was often heard
to say that she had been struggling for
years to keep her head above water, as
also that of her deceased husband.
(Poor man! his head had gone under
ground in spite of her!)

Robertine colored. *I never go with
any one I'm ashamed of.” she szid, in-
dignantly; “and as for Mr. Wales, the
‘shipping’ process may be conducted by
the other party.”

“0, no doubt you feel able to manage
your own affairs. Some folks, when
they have a little streak of luck, act as
if it would never be day with them—"
closing with a pet antiphrasis.

“Now, mother, what is the use of
such talk? Let us eat our supper in

peace.” )

And they did; after which, Robertine
having ad; usted her toilet. went to the
front windows and drew the curtains
back, admittin% the evening breeze.
The sun was declining and the sky
therewith %Ioriﬁed; she stood where it
might dazzle her eyes a moment, then
turned away.

“Mother, shall I close the folding-
doors? Dick Ethel is coming over.”

“Q, yes: for heaven’s sake, shut the
doors, so I needn’t hear him - yarning.
If I were you I wouldn’t fool away my
time on such common—"

Robertine banged the doors and lost
the remainder.

**Come in, Dick,” she called, through
the wire window-netting. **Don’t stop
to ring.”

“You are alone?’ he said, smiling
faintly as he entered. I thought you
might have company.”

““You see for yourself I haven't.”

“Your mother is well, I hoga?”

“Quite; and busy, as usual.”

“T met her on the street to-day, butI
do not think she saw me.”

“Perhaps not,” said Robertine, doubt-
fully, remembering her mother’sdisdain
for common attire. *‘But what are you
doing this week, NDick? What is the
latest romance?”

*I haven’t done much,” he answered
slowly, “but I have thought of so much
I would like to do. O, I have had such
beautiful thoughts! Dreams that I
would like you to share with mel”

Robertine stirred uneasily.

*“I have had thoughts too,” she said
half lightly. *I have been thinking of
getting married.”

Ile looked ather ina curious way,
but did not interrupt, as she went on:

“Yes, I have about decided that the
only thing I can do is, get married.”

*0 Robertine!? he said, in a shocked
volce.

“You think I am joking, Dick, but I
am not. I am taking a business view of
the matter. I must find a rich husband.
You seeI belongtoa very good-for-
nothing class: incapable and indolent,
yet ambitious for social distinction;
mediccre in talent, yet refined in taste,
while my education has been of such a
superficial nature that the thought of it
disgusts me.”

0, Robertine!” he repeated, distress-
fully. “But you couldn’t sell yourself
—rvyou could not marry for money alone!”

*Q, dear no,” she answered, cheer-
fully, “not for money alone. I must
Lave a respectable-looking husband,
with a suspicion of brains. Then, too
while she is about it, why can’ta gir
happen to fall in love with a man who
has money? I regard itas my duty to
do this, and—by the way—you ought to
follow my example.”

He changed his seat to one beside her
on the sofa, and spoke ina hurt, re-
proachful tone:

‘‘Robertine, these words are unworthy
of you. I can’t undersiand why you
should ?oke. either. We—we have been
good fr! r§11cls—” then he broke off. as
if he had lost all self-control. all power
of speech. :

Shie was moved, and remained silent
until the sound of her mother in the
other room seemed to give her tongue
new impetus.

**Ah. Richard. ‘Art islong and life
is fleeting!® We have no time to be great
or to foster grand thonguts. Why, even
you and I might be siliy enough to fall
in love with exch other, but it wouldn’t
do, would it? O no. it would be ridicu-
lous—mad! The very last thing on
earth!™

=The very last thing on earth,” he re-
peated, quietly. They were notlocXin
at each other now, yvet they wers bot
strangely pale.

=The very last!” she said. recovering
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" scrawny individuality.

| herselI ulter i mokients than abruptly:

to_tell you some
nfilential. you know,
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pucse vou kiow peopiz wear flannels
U W ine—lndies de.”

Mer uitie irvelevaney might oiher
times have startied himg now he only
sirrhiedd inguiringsly.

=Well¥™ )

=Well. Tust winter— you remember
how cold it was—how many (lannels do
vou suppes2 mother and I had apizce?”
T Three. persiaps.”? he ventured,weari-
Iy.

)“Nu. indeed: we had three between

us. This kept us washing one twice a
week. which was tiresome. beside wear-
ingout the garments. Fancy having
one such articie of ciothing and taking
it ¢ at bedtime to wash it that it may
dry by morning. Isn't the thought
abominable?”

The long, quivering breath that he
drew smote her painfully, as she felt
that, through her, his heart must ache
& long time, perhaps forever.

She could not look at him. He rose
without speakinz. Perhaps he could
not trust his voice.

*You are'not going, Dick? But per-
haps vou haven't been to su%per.”

I don’t know,” he faltered. *‘I must
go and_ finish some work. I—I ho
you will not do anything hastily. Ro
ertine, remember—remember I am your
friend—always.” Then he went out
and away. :

Mrs. Flerris slid the doors ajar and en-
tered.

*(yone at last?”’ she asked, glancing
through the window atthe tall form
crossing the sireet with slow, dispirited
gait. —If he doesn't look common!”

Robertine had gone to the piano.

“Aother,” she said impatiently. “If
Aaj. Drummond propoges again you’d
better marry him. lle’s uncommon
enol_ligh to suit you—especially his tem-

.
peShe could have sobbed aloud, she so

hated herself. Sha fancled Richard
ascending to his poor room across the
way—his gray, cheerless, pathetic room
—and sitting down uncomforted among
his manuseripts. She could see his pale
face, his sad, brown eyes. She hated
herself, and her mother, and Wilfred
Wales, and all the cruel, bitter world!

She tried a strain of Mendelssohn's
music to soothe and strengthen her, and
her mother spoke, 28 if reminded:

*“The piano rent is due to-morrow,
Robertine. Don’t let me forget;they are
very exacting.”

Robertine changed to fierce opera
melodies, and immediately Mr. Wilfred
Wales arrived. Mrs. Ferris had made
her escape and cloged thefolding-doors.

“I was thinking of you,” said Rob-
ertine swestly, and speaking the truth.

“Of me? Isthatso? Then I'mglad.”
Ie pressed her hand with all a lover’s
fondness.

Nor was he really so objectionable—a
well-built man with a prepossessing
countenance and a frank, easy speech.
He never romanced, nor paused for
exactness, nor unfolded quaint dis-
coveries, nor indulged in ben trovato
poesy, as poor Dick Ethel was wont,

He was 2 cheerful caller and often
made her laugh; still there were times
when she could as well have yawned.
(Poor Dick Ethel might have talked all
night and never wearied heréj]

“Take therocking-chair,” she begged,
“and I will sit right here on the sofa.
We can both see the street and feel the
breeze.”

“Thanks,” said Mr. Wales, twinkling
his great third-finger diamond by care-
less motions of the hand.

. “Isay, what do you think? Iam go-
ing to change hotels.”

“Indeed? Why I thought you liked
your place so much?”

“I did, until this morning. Never
was more surprised in my life. What
do you suppose I found in my coffes?”

A fly,” the young lady suggested.

“*Not exactly.”

“Then a roach?”

“Oh, no; dear me, not 8o bad. Butif
was a shred of something resembling

cotton..’ |

“0!” said Robertine in a relieved
tone, “a piece of the dish-cloth. And
vou will change because of that?”

“I have serious thoughts. Ard now,
Robertine—"

_ She turned to the window and gazed
intently.

““What are you looking at?” he asked.
“That literary friend of yours comin
out across? Clever fellow, isn’t her
Wish I could write. But, do youknow,

Robertine, I fanc{l—though may be
mistaken—I faney the poor fellow hasn’t
got a good tailor.”

Robertine answered very deliberate-
ly: “I think it more probable that he
hasn’t any at all.”

“What! vou don’t mean heis dis-
tressed? That Would be rough! A fel-
low that can reel off sueh things. I'd
like to help him out some way or other.
Do you think he'd be offended if T ask-
ed him to accept a present?”

“I know he would be offended,” she
answered decisively.

Wales heaved a sigh, but she knew
he didn’t feel greatly disappointed. He
was excellently disposed as faras offer-
ing to be liberal 'went. *“O, I suppose
s0,” he assented; “these fellows are
proud as the dickens.”

“But about your hotel?”

“Well, I have nearly decided to make
a change. A hotelis very comfortable,
but a man gets to thinking he'd like a
home of his own.” Ieleft the rock-
ing-chair for the sofa precisely as Ethel
had done so short a time before. “Rob-
ertine,” he said softly, and took posses-
sion of her hand; “Robertine, you know
what I mean, don’t you?”

I do not know what you mean,” she
answered in a low, firm tone.

*Don’t you, darling; don’t you know
Tlove you and want you for a wife?
Yes, I want 2 wife and a home!”

She had caught every word; it had
not escaped her that he wanted a_wife
as an adjunct to—a home. And she re-
sisted no longer, but allowed him to
draw her face nearer and nearer, until
it touched his lips.

It was really arranged, thought Mrs.
Ferris, sighing contentedly in the other
room, where she had not missed a word.
After all Roberting was a sensible girl;
and she thought she would go in and
light the gas and receive the news.

“Here are some matches, daughter,”
she said innocently. *It will soon be
dark.”

Wales arose bowing, and managed
after a fashion to announce the engage-
ment.

Mys. Ferris. stood 2 moment as if
astonished, then approached, smiling
benevolently. Iler little speech ha
been well rehearsed. ‘I am not wholly
surprised,” she said. ‘“Robertine is so
frank that she has poorly concealed
from me her growing ati...lion for you.
Iam overjoyed that she has found one
8o worthy of her—and—and I congratu-
late youboth.”™ Saying which she with-
drew with unusual dignity.

Mr. Wales remained an hour or so;
then he told his betrothed she looked
tired and he would not keep herup. He
lifted her hand and pressed it to his
iips. It was not a very beautiful hand,
but we know lovers and lovers have
kissed other five-and-three-quarter
members whose only merit was their
So Mr. Wales
departed.

obertine on retiring was extremely
wakeful, and tossed about so violently
that her mother reminded her of the
style of bed they occupied.

*You are not crossing the channel,”
she said severely.

*Mother, haven’t you really thought
of marrying Maj. Drummond? Ie is
very devoted; he has a neat income, and
stands well in society. There is noth-
ing common about him. You might be
perfectly happy.”

“Why do you want me to marry him?”

*Well, I haveled Wales to under-
stand that you are thoroughly indepen-
dent—in short, a very desirable sort of
mother-in-law; that you have some in-
surance-money. and also an offer of

marriage. *Mrs.Maj.Drummond’ sounds !

well. mother, and nobody need kKnow
the acquaintance began through iis ad-
verdsement for unfurnished rooms.™
“I"il think about it, Robertine.™”
= = * x ¥ = *
Dick Ethel heard the news the next
day when he called, Robertine being
absent.
“I hope she may be happy,” he said
uietly, and went away. fi}(; repeated
this in a note to the girl herself, adding,
“Forgive me I1f ever I have hurt your

ToEGLIn IS, g .I'.L‘l:’l}' never—meet agﬂ.lll.
but I pray God te bless you forever and
<AYEY.

She wept over his written words.

~Forzive him! Dear ol Dick. I was
not worthy of him. O dear. dear old
Dick!™

1 shail accept Maj. Drummond,”
said Mrs. Ferris at lasl.

“That's right. mother. Really I know
no one Lwould vither you shonld marry.
As {for the wout. it only troubles him
occusionally, and baldness has come to
be curable.””

1 shall do,” said her mother sharply.
“Perbaps you will. too, if you maintain
your dignity and stop assoeiating with
common trash like Dick Ethel.”

Robertine turned pale.

= Why do younever call Wilfred ‘cors-
mon.” mother?”

s Why? Well—even if Le deserved it,
whieh Le doesn't—I wouldn't hurt your
feelings.” i

*My feelings!”—with scornful vehe-
mence.

*Bah! IBecause he hasplenty of money
and dresses well! Mother don't mention
Dick Ethel aeain, if vou please! We
are none of us lit to black his shoes.”

* * * * * * *

Rlobertine was married in late Octo-
ber. and wore the white satin and
orange-blossoms over a heart that was
growmg gredually lighter. She also

eveloped more sense than sentiment,
as the days passed, which, though not
gispleasing to Mr. Wales, surprised
im.

“Dearest,” he said one night early in
the honeymoon, *you married me for
love. didn’t you?”

“Why, of course,” she replied unhesi-
tatingl{. sShe was sitting on the side
of the bed, and looked bewitching in
her rosepink wrapper.

*“*And even if I had been poor, you
would have loved me just as well,
wouldn’t you?”

=0, I can’t tell,” she said with utter
candor. “If vou had been poor, we
might never have met, or I might have
loved some one else, and you not cared
for me. Don’t you see? Why it’s noth-
ing azainst one's lover that he hasalit-
tle property. O no, Iam guite sure it
is nothing against him!”

She spoke very earnestly at the close,
and then Le laughed and, stooping, kiss-
ed her check.

Girls In the Schools.
—— *

*“The girl would make a better
student in our public schools and
colleges,” said onc of the prominent
educators of the city recently, “if she
had the same incentive, the same mo-
tive, that the young man has. The
young man who goes to the public
schools and colleges feels that he is to be
a breadwinner. He has this for a clear
purpose in getting an education. But
itis not so with the girl. With her
motive is everything, and not having
the motive she does not study to her
full capacity. She looks to getting

married some day, and having some |

one else provide the bread for her.

“Of course, this is generally speaks
ing. We hear a good deal about wo-
man’s power of application as com-
pared with man’s, but my experience
has been that ifa girl knows what she
is after, if she has a distinct purpose, in
nine cases out of ten she will display
steadfastness of aim that is quite equal
to that of any boy.

“Much has been said about the ca-
pacity of the female intellect for
mathematics, but I can say that the
girl excels in pure mathematics. Girls
are exceedingly fond of history and lit-
erature and invariably stand high io
those studies.

“The best students are Hebrews—
that is they carry off the honors. But
this is not always a fair test of intel-
lectual capacity. The scholarship of a
student is determined quite as much by
her home influence, by her surround-
ings and associations, as by her text
books or instructors. As a rule the
wealthy Hebrews avail themselves of
the advantages of the public schools
and colleges for their children, while,

enerally speaking, the chiidren os
Shristian parents in similar financial
eircumstauces to private institz.
tions. This makes it particularly dif
ficult to institute race comparisons i
the public schools.

“The colored girl has great imita
tive powers. She does not evince or-
dinarily a high degree of intellectuals
ity, but in all subjects in which the
imitative faculty plays a part in pro-

ess she usually does exceedingly well.
She is especially quick at drawing and
penmanship, and the like. Put when
it comes to such subjects as recuire the
higher faoulties of reason or judgment
she is frequently below the average.

“The artistic—that is, the naturally
artistic—student is the girl of Celtic
race. But the girl of Anglo-Saxon de-
scent is the one who generally displays
the best-developed ‘ali-round’ intellect.”

N. Y. Times.

Don t Pul!] Oot Supes _aous Hawr,

Yoxag Fausiford of Philadelphia,
who was at Newport. last summer, ha
met with a curious and perhaps fatal
experience. Some time ago he dis-
covered a small tuft of hair growing
on his neck which seemed to have no
relation-with the hair of ms head.
Last week a barber whom he patron-
jzed suggested that he shouid take the
tuft of hair out by the roots, and Padel-
ford told him to go ahead. The bar-
ber rformed the operation, and
Padelford is said to be lying now at the
point of death from an attack of blood
goisoning which the operation has in-

uced.-- N. Y. World.

Pianos and Organs.

N. W. Tromp, 134 Main Street, Co-
lumbig, S. C., sells Pianos and Organs.
direct from factory. Ncagents’ com-
missions. The celebrated Chicker-
ing Piano. Mathushek Piano, celebrat-
ed for its clearness of tone, lightness
of touch and lasting qualities. Ma-
son & Hamlin Upright Piano. Ster-
ling Upright Pianos, from $22 up.
Arion Pianos, from $200 up. Mason
& Hamlin Organs, supassed by none.
Sterling Organs, $50 up. Every In-
strument guaranteed for six years

Fifteen days triel, expenses both ;%
ways, if not satisfactory. Sold on In-}

stalments.

A Disfigured Countenance.

Many people who would scarcely
notice an armless or legless man will
instantly detect and remark on any
plemish of the human face, and dive
into all sorts of speculations as to
its cause and attendant circumstan-
ces. If you doubt this assertion be-
come possessed of & discolcred optic
and note how much attention it wili
invite. A black eye is generally

avoidable, but blotches, pimples and | g
other scrofulous and eruptive marks |

steal upon us without warning, and
are frequently the first intimation of

the fact that our blood is going|#

wrong, A prompt and systematic
use of P. P. P. (Prickly Ash, Poke
Root and Potassium), will purify the
blood, cleanse the skin and give back

to the face nature’s familiar, ruddy

signs of health. Get it of your drag-
gist.
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Abbott's East Indian Corn Paint.

Eradicates Coins, Bunions sns| B

Vi"larfs where all otter remedied
Tail.

—The Georgia Supreme Ceur bas | 7
refused a new {rin! for Tem Weol- @ o

foll: who murdered nine members ot
his family in Bibb county.
Uit

How this great country of ours does
grow! There were 4,400 new post-

offices established during the’ last | Fntedin cvem County. Bhremd e omcrs

fiscal year.

, BRADFIELDS |

FEMALE

& W 2 b
.?%%r R !
“EL RERULATOR
IS ASPECIFIC Sl -
F-°“NFU'~»E.5% N
e
e UATI
tr - USRI Soe
G AT DANBER 4 SUFTZRING WILL BE AVOIDER

Book TG "WOMAN ML FREE
BRADFIFLD REGULATOR CO. ATLANTAGA

SOLL DY ALL ORUGGISTS.

v ~nad 4 NESE & Miab ARISES CERED

K gfm ﬁ Fnﬁm 1V ISTRLE TUSULME EAR
2 o CUSHIONS, Whispers benrd. Com-

forizhle. Sacersafol where oll ieedles feli. Sold by F. KISCOX

ouly, 538 Br'dway, New York. Write for book of

e

e

YA Great Offer that may not again beg
: repeated, so do not delay. “Strike
while the Iron is Hot.” ~
B Write for Catalogue now, and say whatd
f paper you saw Lhis Advertisement in.
H Rcmember that I sell evervizing thatl
i zoes to furnishin;za home—manufcturing i@
gsome things and buyigjg others in thep
il lnrgest possible lots, which enables me 1o
wipe out all competition. :

| Bere ame 2 fow of mp Starling Sapuins, |
i A No. T Flat top Cooking Stove, foll size, I8
4 15 x 17 inch oven, fitted with 21 pieces off

f ware; delivered ai your own depot, alljg
freight charges d by me, for onlyH
HTWELVE DOLLA

§ Again, I will seliyou a 5 hole Cookingg
® Range 12 x 13 inch oven, 18 x 26 inch top, }
il fitted with 21 pieces of ware, for THIK- &
§TEEN DOLLARS, and pay the freizht tog
M your depot. %

Do et pay two privss for your goods,

@ I will send you a nice plush Parlor suit,
walput frame either in combination or§
banded, the most stylish colors, for 833.50 §
to_your Railroad station, treight all paid.

i I will also sell you a2 nice o0m soit

@ consisting of Bureau with glass,

ghead DBedstead, 1 W:

fback rocker, all for 816.50, and pay frelsht
@ to your depot.
# Or] willsend you an elezant Bedroom
Msuit with large glass, full marble top, for
%30, and pay freight.
i Nice window shade on sprinz roller £ .40
i Ele%am. large walnut & day ciock, 008
alnut lounge, -

& Lace curtains per window,

& Icannol describe everything in a small§
#advertisement, but havean immerse storefs

containing 22,600 ft. of floor room, withfd
i ware housex and factory buildingzs in othergs
Ea.ﬂa of Augusta, making in all thelargest §
§ business of this kind under one manage- &
P mwent in the Southern States. These storesf
Mand warehouses are crowded w'th the@
i cholcest Froductions of the best factories. i
My cala o%u(hcontaining illostrations ofg
B coods will be malled Ifyon will kindly ray @

where you saw this advertisement. I payg

freight. Addr k

\ 1. T PADGETT, |
T L

11101112 EROAD STREET,

AUGUSTA, GA.

TheTozer Engine Works

{Suceessor to Dial Bngin Works,)

JOHNA.WILLIS,PROPR.,

117 West Gervais STREET,

GOLUHBIA, 8. C.

Tozer Steam Engines,

And all sizes of both Locomotives and relurn
Tuablar Boilers.

pEFFoundry work in iron and Brass Re-
pairing promptly executed. .

CHARLOTTE *
FEMALE INSTITUT

The building is now modernized and
improved as a boarding school until it
is second to nome in the South in com-
fort end conveniences. The Corps of
Teachers engaged for the coming ses
sion is the best the Imstitute has ever
kad. No otherinstitutein the South can
offer advantages superior to those of-
fered here in the Literary, Music and
Art Departments.

Mr. Maclean continues to be the
Director of Music. The patrons of the
Institute, whose daughters were taught
by Mr. Maclean during the ses-
sion, are referred to in proof of the
statement that heis the best teacher of
Music who has ever taught in Char-
lotte. As originator and director o
the June Musical Festival in this city,
his reputation has extended throughout
the South. Wi, B. ATEINSON,

Principal.

£

"

b
g -

| AN AND WOBAN.

_P. P.P. will purify ond vitalize your J§

blood, create a good a{pet-isaa.nd give your

wholesystem tone and strength.
intendent a5 &

S&A promi:::g r_a.ilma_dm
| sia, andRheumw: “‘,ﬂﬂwﬁg'

F. P. P. he pever felt so well in his life, :
7 feels as if he could live forever, if he could (8
& alwaysgetP. P.P.™.

5 If you aretired out fr v, Ti.aand

idl close confinement, take

P PP =

A If you are feeling badiy spring ;s

and ot of sorts, take e

1 PI Pl P.

wi:ﬂyomdi;eaﬁveorgmsneedmbgup,
P.P.P. _
1If you suffer with headache, indigestion,

E:yandwrea.kness. t.u.hehe'
If you suffer v.':th rervous pi

nerves unstrung and a general let down 8
il of the system, take i

{P.P.P.

B For Blood Pon-mn. Rheumatism, Scrof- §
@ ula, O Sorcs, Malaria, Chronic Female
g4 Complaints, take

JPPP

_. Prickly Ash, Poke Root 3
and Potassium.

in the world, ;

s
3

&
1
)

Tho Sest blood purdis

SLOTE, [

sicsgle Druggists, |
| o

1A b
e cacsh, Ga. %

o
Particalars free.

DETECTI

* Grannan Detective Burean Co. 44 Arcads, Cincinngtd

lowed by special arrangement.

—DR. GROSVENOR'S—
Beil-pap-sic Plasiers

ARE TAE BEST POQEOUS PLASTERS IN
THE WORLD.

They are the best piasiers in every way for
the quick reilef of

LAME BACE, PAIN IN THE CEEST,
RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA.

Unlike 31l other plasters, these are Purely
Vesetable and Harmless, Eelleve instantly
and never fail to cure.

SAFE, QUICKE AND SURE.

Sold by drugzists or mailed on receipt of
25¢. by GRUSVENOR & RICHARDS,
Boston, Mass.

PITT'S CARMINATIVE!

QR CORRECTING NAUSEA DYSENTERY
Diarrheea and Cholera Infantum. A
g!emnt- medicice of incalenable mwerit in the
ome cirele for child or adult. It ispopular,
pieasan?, and eficient. Traly 2 mother’s
frien . 1f saothes and heals the roucous mem-
branes; and checks the mucous discharge
from head, stomach and bowels. The mucous
dizcharge from the head and lungs are as
prompt'y relieved by it as the mucous dis-
charge frora the b~wels. It is made 1o relieve

2 | the mucous system and care naunsea, snd it

does it. It makes the Crisical {.veriod of teeth~
ing children ~afe and easy. 1t nviﬁorabes and
buoilds r.::f the system while it is relieving and
coring ilie wasted tissue, It is recommended
and used largely by pbysicians. For xale by
Wannawaker & Murray Co., Coiumbia, §.C.,
snd wholesale by Howard & Willeut, Auguesta,

Ga
z ok 1o 4 B y
T6 PiINTERS AND MiEL BN
For Estimates on
_STEAM SAWZMILLS,
Ginning, Harvesting and other
chinery write to the undersigne
wno will guarantee the goods the
‘may offer in all respects, and ma;
matters interesting both to consuy
and competitors. ;
We will also furnish eve

Inspirators, Injectors, Pumps
W. H GIBBES, Jz., &

YOUR SURPLUS MONEY }
- COMMERCIAL B4

S —O0F—

COLUMBIA. S.

One dollar and upwards

days of February, May, Augus
November. ~ Married women
minors can keep account in their
name. Higher rates of inferest

C. J. IrepELy, President.

Jxo. S. Learmart, Jaues IrEpEI,
Vice-President. Cashiey

TALBERT & SON'S

ENGINES AND BOILERS, SAW MILLS
AND GRIST MILLS

Are acknowledged to.be the best ever sold
in this State.

When you buy one of them you are satisfl
that you have made no mistake. b
‘Write for our prices.

COTTON GINS AND
. COTTON PRESSES

AT BOTTOM FIGURES.

————

T can save you money.

V. C. BADHAM, Gen. Agt.,

COLUMBIA, 8, C.
£5~Home office and Faclory:
Ricnmond Va.

ARE . .
Yov Consumptive,
Hsave 3'31 Cough, Bronchi Asthma, Inld

n? Use PARKER'
t has cured the worst cases and is the best

remedy for all ills arising from defective
nutrition Take in time. 50c. and §1. -

-
Hindercorns.
Theonly sure Cure for Corns. Stopsall pain
Ensurad comiort to the feet. 15& atdrag gists®
Hiscox & Co., N. X.

L e T

FINE SHOW CASES.

TERRY M’F’G CO.. NASHVILLE. TERN
|- ABBOTTS /.

[EAST AN 5R

—
HOLLER & ANDERSON

BUGGY CO.,
ROCK HILL, - - - - S.C,

For their Catalogue giving Prices,
Terms and References of Buggies,
Carriages, Wagons,Road and Phaeton
Carts, Harness. ete. All first-class
work made by hand and warranted.
Prices lower than any other of same
grade. Our Vehicles ave running in
every county in South, Carolina, and
in many counties of North Carolins,
Georgin 2nd Florida. All inguiries
promyptiy answered. In writing please
meniion ihis paper and don't forget
to give rour Postefive address and
sign your name plainly.

Holler  Anderson Buggy Co.,
—MANUFACTURERS,—
ROCK HILL, - - - - S.C

i-
'S GINGER TONIC.
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